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mother scolded all next i

morn til night 1 dreamed of him;
I up A rosebod he had worn;
¥ tears ond kiss=s made his ure dim,

that I canno? feal the old, cld fume,
remeinbor Paul—that was name.

The fourth and Afth were brothers—twina at

kind, devoted, olever, too.
"Twas .g&.'&.um to refuse them fat—
Bouth in on day, but what else could I do?

was »b 1l with Paul, snd he had gone
with the Missos Garrotson!

Heo never cared for me—I found that out—
Deapite the foolish clingings of my hope;
A months proved 1t clear beyond a doubt,
1 led my rt: | would not pine or mope,
g:t maskod myself in gayety, and wend
grace his wedding when the cards were sent.

8o those were all my loven. My busband? Oh,
I met h'm down tn Florida one mall—

Rich, middic-aged, anll prosy, ss you know;
En ssked me, 1 accepted: that 18 all,

t ind, good soul; he worships me; but then
pever count him in with other men,
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THERE'S DANGER IN DELAY,
BY STELLA GARD,

The sun had never shone upon so fair
a June. The skies were never so blue,
the flowers so sweet, the breezes so
poft, the hours so rosy. So thought
Lorraine Lorrimer.

She lifted her eyes to her com-

n's face at that moment, and met
looking down at her. The eyes
fnto which she looked wera ordinarily
lasughing and blue, but their expression
was intensified just now. Dark and
soft, there was an electrical fasination
in their gaze that caused the warm
blood to tingle in her cheeks and flush
over her forechead. Her eyes drooped
awiftly,. He smiled, and passed his
hand caressingly over the small brown
one that lay on his arm.

They were not lovers, these two;
they were “only friends,” as Lorraine
awould have said, then.

They were pacing with slow, linger-
dng footsteps a long country road,
awhich was shaded by arching trees that
met and embra far above their
heads.

The air was charged with the odor of
honeysuckle, and vibrant with the song
of a lark which had escaped the
oonfines of mortal vision, and was
beating its little heart out somewhere
the ourtained fringes of
folinge, 1n the depths of ethereal blue
through which the setting sun was
mnaring a glory of gold and red; but

e facts, thongh instinctively recog-
mized us fragments of the general har-
mdny, made no very distinct impression
upon the consciousness of either of
them.

That dusty highway, with its tall en-
closing hedies and its whispering leafy
avenue, might have contained the whole
sum of life, so little they desired or
¢hought of anything beyond it.

But life holds more than a succes-
@ion of peaceful footsteps, even on a
fair June day. A few steps more
brought them to a stile, and it had to
be crossed.

“You are tired,” said the young man.
*8it on this stile and rest awhile, I
will not let you fall.”

He leaned on the stile beside her,
and beld her hands, until his eye was
attracted by some flowers that grew
Juxuriantly in the hedge on the oppo-
site side of the road.

“I must get you some of that wood-
bine,” he said; “I like the pale-colored
Jbloom better than that tinged withred;
Wt is sweeter. Do not move until I re-
Aurn.”

She sat still and watched him. He
-oame baok soon, with a fragrant, eream-
hued cluster in his hands.

“Do you like them ?" he said, smiling
ap at her, and caressing her cheek
“with the dainty blossoms.

Between them they fastened them
iinto the folds of her fichu. Lorraine
dried first, but her hands trembled,
and the flowers fell, and were scattered
into ber lap.

He smiled as he gathered them up,
and held them while she secured them.

“Eyerything is better done when we
do it together, Lorraine,” he said, as
he again folded her hands in his.

“Sball we come home?" he asked
softly.

“I am ready,” she said.

“Yes, Lorraine, we must go,” he an-
swered; yet still he lingered, while the
sweet, nameless odors of the summer
twilight hovered about them, the red
flush of the sunset fell over them like
& benediction, and the warm air palpi-
tated with the last thrilling notes of
the weary warbler as he sank toward
his nest.

“Lorraine, you look happy.”

“1 feel happy. Everything is so beau-
tiful to-night,” replied the girl, dream-

W"Yeu, everything; the trees, the
birds, the #.y, the sun, the flowers,
and —yo. Lorraine, I don't want to
o home,”

He drew closer, and again his eyea
ssought hers, with the subtle, indefina-
i tism in their depths which
-caused
ther

o color to stir s0 uneasily in

cheek.
“Rex, we must go home,” she said,
“Omo{'tbm; lot me lLift you down.”
““No, Rex; please don't,” she said,

d.

“Why not?” he whispered. And
in his arms he held her close
her.

- - - -

t weeks Inter, Lm'nilne utoog in
room, reading a letter from
She was paler and thinner than

in June, and there was a
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which now seemed so nq-hrnm
rushed u her, and the tears -
over her like rain.

came and went in the same day.

ho‘;l.omino.' he whispered as he bade
me!” and he was gone; while she otood
trembling, with his kiss warm upon her

hp;or awhile Lorraine was happy. No

word had Rex spoken, but the lan

of lip, and h and eye was

takable. Every gesture, every glance,

every intonation said to Lorraine’s heart,

“You belong to me, and I bel to
on." And Lorraine's heart responded.
hat was enough.

But week after week went by; Easter
came and passed; Lorraine had many
letters, but the one so constantly looked
for never came.

Lorraine sought distraction in study.

Far oftener than not, her light burned | },e

late into the night. Foolish, was it?
Yes, very foolish. Young and eager
spirits are so apt to be foolish until
life's stern discipline has taught them
how best to be wise.

By June, Lorraine m; il. Dur-
ing the first days of her iliness came
the letter which had tarried so long.
“I hear that you have been ill,” it said;
“I am sorry for that. You have been
working too hard. If life is short, there
is no need to deprive one’s friends of
one's presence any earlier than is abso-
lutely necessary.

He was sorry that he had kept her
letter waiting an answer so longs he
was always sorry for that. He spoke
R}emtly of an anticipated holiday in

adeira. Between friends of no extra-
ordinary degree, the letter would have
passed muster; from Rex to Lorraine,
at the hour of Lorraine's extremity, it
was heartless,

Lorraine crushed it under her pillow,
and turned her face to the wall. She
knew the trufh at last.

It was not so much the loss of Rex
that she grieved over. She could have
borne that. She would have thought
scorn of a love that placed its own hap-
piness before that of its object, It was
the loss of her faith that she mourned ;
the loss of her faith in Rex; and
through him of her faith in all things
human. She almost lost her faith i
God. Ay, she did lose it for awhile.
She groped in the darkness that
shrouded her for a hand to hold by, and
she found none. It was a bitter time
for Lorraine.

And, meanwhile, what of Rex? He
meant no harm. He had the best of
intentions. He was not wicked; only
weak. g

The idol and darling of half the
women he knew, perhaps he was a lit-
tle careless of the mischief worked by
hi#g beantiful face, his bewildering
smile, and rare charm of manuner.

Easy, lnxurious, sclf-appreciative, it
suited him to be worshiped by women,
Heo liked change; it was & necessity of
Lis nature. Change of scene, change of
friends—these things eased life of its
monotony. It pleased him to see fair
faces flush and fair eyes droop at his
eloquent glances and exquisitely modu-
lated words—such study of human na-
ture interested him.

He possessed the faculty of attaching
himself to people easily ; but the large,
long-suffering, high-souled love of a
heart such as Lorraine’s was beyond
his comprehension. When he was with
Lorraine he was honestly “in love”
with her—for the time. When he left
her, his passion cooled. Inhis normsl
condition of mind, such an idea as that
of allowing himself to be entirely ap-
propriated by one woman seemed pre-
posterous.

Ten years later, Rex and Lorraine
met again. It was again June; Rex
was waiting for Lorraine in her own
summer parlor. It was a pretty room
—made beautiful by all the graces
which & woman of refined nature and
delicate tastes gathers about her in-
stinctively.

The years had brought Lorraine their
success. The seed sown in sorrow and
tears so long ago had brought forth an
abundant harvest—as the world counts
abundance. Lorraine had waked one
morning to find herself famous; the
finger of material want could never
touch her while she had power to use
her pen.

To Rex, as he paced restlesaly back-
ward and forward in the pretty room,
it seemed a long time that he waited.

At last he heard a light, slow step,
and the rustle of s woman's dress, The
quiver that ran through his strong
frame fold him that Lorraine was com-
ing. The man's very hands trembled.
nihlf—wny across the room she stop-
red. He rose; and they stood and
ooked at each other,

She held out her hand. Rex bent
low over it, and touched it reverently
with his lips.

For a little they talked of old times,
and of old friends whom they both had
known, Then Rex said:

“Lorraine, I have come with the
hope that it is not yet too late for us to
live the old days over again.” She
read his mesning in his eyes. “Lor-
raine, we used to be lnpg; togtnher;
let use be happy again. You think I
have been long in coming; but tell me
it is not too late. Let me claim what
is mine—mine by the right of love.”

He nervously. She looked
80 pale, so cold, as she sat there. Dat
she did not speak.

“Lorraine,” he continued, Pﬂming
courage from her silence, on love

ur work, but it does not fy you.

ou are contented, but you are not
happy. Your face tells me that. Do
nor refase my love; be my wife; my
life shall be spent in the care of yours,
For the sake of our old friendship give
mel':z“o];d.:k‘ %” passionatel
w were warmly, y
spoken, but they wade no impression
upqp Lorraine’s marble ealm.

P‘?mwn?{:u-pokod this, Rex,”
she said; “ ve chosen my path in
life, and chosen it del ; it s
too Iate to change it now.”

“Do yun'!;;rhthli I .hmurk! not

sym your wo!
{;;’ my most constant

-by—*“Lorraine, do not forget |

,not maske up your mind, Rex.

not have mis, me then.

“No," she said slowly, “I do not be-
liove that. I never have thought that
you intended to do me injustice, except
perhapa at first. I have seen how it
was for a long time now. You ooYuld

on
disturbed our friendship—the friend-
ship we were bhappy in—without being
snre that you wished for anything mere
than friendship.”

“And will you always bear me a
grudge for that, Lorraine? Can one
interest so fill vour life that you need
no other? The care and protection of
husband and friend, the love of little
children—are these things nothing to
you? Lorraine, was your life meant to
so cold and loveless ?"

Hex's voice had lost nothing of its
old winning sweetness and persuasive
power. A close observer might have
seen an incresse in Lorraine's E.l.lor.
and her fingers closed round the arm
of her chair with painful intensity.

“I find no fault with my life; let that
suffice for us both,” she said. “It is as
useful a one as I ever have hoped to
make it; more so; and I am perfectly
hsPFy in my k"

do not doubt that you are happy
in your work. Heaven knows I do not
overestimate my own power to make
you happy. But, Lorraine, it is a poor
life, after all, that lives only for itself,
and to itself, even in the noble way
that yours is lived. 1f you allow other
lives to starve for what you have it in
your power to bestow, vour life, live it

ow you will, is still a wasted one.”

“Is my life s wasted one ?” she said,
slowly; “I do not think it is.”

“In one sense it is wasted, if not in
another, Yours is a life of intellect
merely; vou live no life of heart; it is the
union of the two that makes life com-
plete Were hearts given us to be
steeled to affection, Lorraine?”

“You mistake,” Rex, she said gently;
“there are other affections besides this
one you speak of, snd my life does not
want these, But, in justice to you, let
me tell you that ten years ago I lost a
friend, ‘only a friend,’ that was dearer
to me than anything on carth can ever
be again. He is dead.”

“A friend! And he is dead! Lor-
raine, will you permit the specter of a
dead friend to come between you and
my living love?” he said impetuously,

“Hush!” she said. “You can have no
conception of what his friendship was
to me. No man's living love could re-
quite me for the memory of it. It is
my most precions possession.”

He was silent for & moment, almost
awed by her tone, and her pale, lofty
look. Then the sense of what he had
lost rushed over him, and half mad-
dened him.

“Friendship!” he cried; “vou are
trifling with me. Tell me the truth,
Lorraine; I demand it as my right that
I should know; are you wasting your
own life and spoiling mine over a fond
and foolish fancy, or did you love this
man, your {riend "

The color rose into her fair, pale
cheek, but she gazed at him with
steady eyes.

“It may beso; I cannot tell; it is
not necessary that I should analyze my
feeling. It is enough that no earthly
thing can ever come between me and
that most sacred memory.”

“Ah, Lorraine!” he said, sadly; “if I
had died ten years ago you would have
said that of me. Now you will allow a
shadow to spoil our lives. Have you no
little love for me left ?”

“Hush! Rex; is it I who havespoiled
our lives?”

“You used to believe in the old-fash-
ioned notion of ome love, and one
only.”

“One love; it ia pessible that it may
be transferred,” she said.

“At least. your love is not large
enough to embrace ordin human
nature with its faulis and follies,” he
said, bitterly; “I have discovered that.
The objects of your regard must be free
from blemishes—faultless.”

Her eyes lightened. “No, Rex; love
does not regard fanlts. Believe me, I
do not willfully refuse what you ask.
But the friendship abused, the love
slighted ten years ago, are beyend my
power to recall, BSpare me, Hex. Do
you think I do not suffer also? Does
it cost me nothing to deny you now
what then I so gladly gave?”

Rex rose, and held out his hands.
“There is no hope for me then, Lor-
raine? Ah! dear, give me the right—
f-iva me the right Eﬂat I want, for old

ove's sake,” he pleaded.

She shook her head sadly. “There is
only one thing that makes the bond of
marriage tolerable,” she said, “and that
between us two is impossible. The past
can never be recalled. We are better
apart.” s

A Lﬂy Iuvalid,

The New York doctors charge a
great deal more than do the Texas doc-
tors. Col. Sumpter MeBride SBumpter,
of Austin, who wes quite ill during
his recent visit to New York, is our
suthority for the assertion.

He was in bed three or four days at
hi'il:dmil' mdkwhen tha'bill was ]‘;n-
sen e took a piece of paper and a

cil and ﬂgurosm how much more

had to pay in New York than he

would have had to pay in Texas for the
same amount of indispositon. Havin
through his caleulation, he fold

is hands resignedly and said:

“TI am lueky in ‘ninfn sick here in
Neow York instead of being laid ap in
Texna.”

“Yos," responded Bu “for all

“Yes,” respon umpter,
this money 1'll have to l::; you I'd
had to be sick in Texas for more than
two months.” — Teras Siftings.

I Aberdeen, Sootland, many per-
sons are down on dancing, of w
thq.lpuku'dmhowmwhm-

Wroeven makes the fowest

unesay is the best bred in the company.
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species, and how

been may be inferred from the general

rejoicing among show people when at

rare intervals a baby elephant is born.
In death Jumbo, by his tusks alone,
oved his immense value. Ivory at
iverpool has bronght as high as £1,200

s ton. In 1879 it went down to £600

100 per cent, The dead mammoth's
tusks entitle him to the ruink sccorded
him of pre-eminence in size over any
elephant ever brought to America.
There is a great beast which has for
nine years never left his prison- at
Moscow which is twelve inches higher
than Jumbo was. There are “timber
toters” among the draught elephants on
the banks of the Ganges thirteen feet
high, and from whose number a great-
er Jumbo might readily be proocured.
But there never be a more docile,
and consequently, aside from his size,
more interesting elephant on exhibition.

Bad elephants, elephants on their
travels, and dead elephants ara the
most interesting by all odds, except,
of course, the intelligent beasts which
are ed in Sunday-school books
and first readers for the delectation of
the young, and which have no exist-
ence anywhere else.

The fish-eating elephant is considered
in Indis the most vicious of his species.
In the Himalayas each variety of the
semi-sacred benst has aname. The crab-
lover is ealled Hinaxat, and turns read-
ily to o man-eater. Another monster,
which eats s0o much fish that his hide
becomes sealy, is ealled Bek., Bat the
famous mad elephant of Munda is con-
ceded to be the worst elephant ever
known. For years he had Leen in the
stud of the East India Company. One
night he became possessed of a demon,
and the next morning broke loose and
fled to the woods. For weeks that
whole province was terror-stricken.
With a cunning which eould never be
anticipated the mad elephant set¢ hun-

dreds of hunters at defiance, and,
creeping on unprotected villages,
smashed the huts and trampled on wom-

en and children. He had destroved
thirty-five livea when killed.

When Jumbo first came over here
the London Times commiserated his
unhaﬁp{ lot, but =aid it was better af-
ter all than the treatment the tribute
elephants sent from Burmah to Pekin

et when they misbehave. They are
linded and tumbled into a great pit to
starve,

When the Emperor of Brazil came to
Philadelphia in 1876 a newly arrived
elephant at the Zoo was named Dom,
after him. When Dom became insubor-
dinate hundreds of people went out to
see one foot chained nmr then another,
until each of the four was fast to a ca-
ble running over a rulley wheel, when
with a single pull Dom's legs were,
stretched out, and he was reduced grad-
ually to subjection. Dom had to be
plndmshod this way when he was 10 years
0ld.

Barnum'’s big Pilot had to be severe-
ly disciplined once for engaging in a
regular prize-fight with a fellow-mam-
mal. Pilot's morning cocktail of twenty-
seven gallons of water didn’t cool his
00! 8 on one occasion, so he deliber-
ately kicked out and blacked s com-

ton’s eye. The rough-and-tumble
ght which ensued was exciting, But
no elephant is ever so wicked ad when
he is traveling. In 1880, John Robin-
son's Chief, with the ecircus at Char-
lotte, N. C., instantly killed his keep-
er, John King, while the latter, in the
resence of a large crowd, was endeavor-
ing to show how the beast climbed into
hin railway car. The comedy
became a tragedy when Chief seized
King by the waist and dashed him to
instant death inst the side of the
car. The crowd of North Carolinians
became 8o enraged that, until the ab-
surdity of the thing dawned wupon
them, there was aotually serious talk
of trying to lynch Chief.

The first modern instanee of deviltry
on an elephant’s travels was the mur-
der by the Duke of Edinburgh’s Tom of
his keeper en route from Plymouth to
London. Tom had been brought from
India in 1870 in H. R. H."s yacht Gala-
ten, and trumpeted frantic protests
when put on the cars,. A few minutes
afterward he reared and crushed Wil-
liam Paton, his keeper, against the par-
tition.

But the most ferocious elephaut
spree on record is that of Barnum's

mperor in Troy, N. Y., when, in com-
pany with Jumbo, the attempt was
mu‘ﬁ!todrirohimthmgh the streets to
the train for Gloversville. Emperor did
not want to travel. He first ran
throngh the streets to Erastus Corn-
ing's iron foundry, and, rushing in,
burned his feet Iy on the red hot
blooms. Filling the air with shrieks,
he ran into s crowded street, trampled
Michael Casey, threw P. Maher down
an embankment, broke Edward Burke's
legs, Paddy Burrows twenty
feet, broke three of Michael Minahan's
ribs, pulled Mrs. Moulton off the stoop
where she sat with her husband, and

oceeded to run a-muck until he had
one $4,000 worth of damage. at a low
valuation. Mr. Hutohinson gladly paid
this sum in satisfaction, and fortunate-
ly no loss of life resulted, Emperor be-
ing finally rolled into the car.—New
York Sun.

Fortune Yersus Blue Rlood.
Gentloman—I understand you're go-

bm: m Johnsing

am to have fo'ty-seben dollahs
in de sah.

Gontleman—Is it o love mateh on
her part, ?

m%mhﬁhuh. It
am » well y he’dalw*nn'-
madder wah a fu'se 10" Geo'ge Wash-
ington, sah, Ro Miss Johnsing

officers, but when he wielded corps and

armies the great qualities of the com-

mander flas forth, and his master-

strokes of genius placed him ut once in

::n:h front rauk of world’s great cap-
8.

When he hauled wood from his little
farm and sold it in 8t Lounis, with all
his industry he did not drive as advan-

us bargains or make as good
living as most of the farmers about him;
but when he came to cope with the
trained diplomatists of Europe in con-
ducting the intricate negotiatiops which
resulted in forcing a satisfactofy settle-
ment of the Alabama claims, he put
forth abilities whioh showed from the
start that the matter was in the hands
of a master. When conducting the
business of his store in Galena his finan-
ciering was hardly equal to that of the
average country merchant, but when a
was to be sent to Congress that
would puncture the fallacies of the in-
flationists and throttle by a veto the at-
tempts of unwise men to eripple the
finances of the nation, a state per
was prodnced which commanded the
admiration of every believer in a sound
currency. He eould collect for the na-
tion fifteen millions from Great Britain;
he could not protect his own personal
savings from tﬂe miscreants who lately
robbed him in New York.

His methods in warfare all bore'the
stamp of originality and ingenuity. His
success depended upon his powers of
invention rather than adaptation, The
fact that he has been compared at times
to nearly all the great eommanders of
history is the best proof that he was like
none of them. He saw that the art of
war as practiced in Europe, with its
open country, macadamized highways,
and densely populated States would not
answer for America, with its dense for-
ests, impenetrable swamps, difficult riv-
ers, mud roads, and sparse population,
He found the necessity of devising an
American system of warfare applicable
to the conditions surrounding him, and,
while it had been part of his education
to study the instructive lessons derived

from the great European campaigns,
yet he never wasted time in trying to fit
a European square peg into an Anierican
round hole.

The importance of celerity ig actiom
was always uppermost in his mind.
There was a spur in the heel of every
order sent, Noone could ““feed a fight”
more rapidly—that is, rnsh fresh troops
promptly to the apot where they were
needed. Every point gained was tena-
ciously held, and the enemy never re-
captured an important position which |
had once been wrested from him.

The combinations and movements of
the several great armies of the Union
during the last vear of the war were on
a scale never before or since at-
tempted. Ovwer half a million of men
were in the field in commands sep-
arated by more than a thousand miles,
and all moving under the guiding |
hand of their chief: Meade maneuvering
around Petersburg, Ord hanging onto
Richmond, Sheridan gul]cnﬁin‘ through
the Valley of Virginia, Sherman cut-
ting the Confederacy in two, Canb
seizing the strongholds on the Gulf,
Thomas erushing Hood in Tennessee,
armies defending the Mississippi and
resisting raids in Missouri. When
communication was open, daily reporta
came into the chief, who sat in his little
hut quietly smoking his cigar, study-
ing the maps, and sending out instrue-
tions to all points of the compass. His
self-reliance in the field was !rerhaps
his most charactoristio trait. © never
convened formal councils of war, though
he always consulted and advised with
his officers, whose opinions never failed

to have with him the weight to which
they were entitled. He manifested no

ride of opinion, but in a campaign he
})elt that the person who had to shoul-
der the responsibility ought to decide
the movement. One of his objections |
to a conncil of war was that there wonld
naturally be some officers who would
ol,;pm bis plans, and in urging their
objections and finding arguments with |
which to fortify the position they had
taken, they would reach a frame ofl
mind which, in case they were over- ‘
ruled, might make them lukewarm in
executing the movement.

(ieneral Sherman once made a very 'Y

fair criticism when he said, in his
graphic way, and with his erisp style |
of expression: “Grant always seemed |
pretty certain to win when he went into
a fight with anything like equal num-
bers. I believe one great resson why
he was go much more suneccessful than
dthers was that while they were think-
ing so much about what the enemy was
going to do, Grant was thinking all
the time what he was gsing to do him-
sell."—Gen. Horace Porter, in Har-
per's Magazine,
A Practical Suggestion.

A Texas judge showed considerable
unwillingness to grant a man a diverce.
The judge said to the applicant:

“Reflect for & moment that your wife
with all her fsults has her good quali-
ties, and that by mutusl concession you
may be able to get along very well to-
gether.”

The applicant for divorce seemed to
be very much moved by what the "ndgo
said, and the latter to -flatter
himself that he had carried his point,
At last the man said :

“Your honor is not married, I be-
lieva?™

“No, I am a widower.”

“Well, then, j , suppose you
t me a divorce WOman,
and then her If, and see
if you oan stand her ish temper.”
The Jndﬁ:‘bagsoﬂ leave respect-
fall t.o.doo % P —
“Yea,” res n
scornfully, are mighty k n
d:ﬂ to.l:;r doseo of o
yon care 'y your-
sell."—Texas Siftings.
“Morner HussARDVILLE" is the
name of & Georgia railway station,

A stock-pEALER—the gambler who
those who

WaEex he married her he exelaimed :
“Won at last!” When he got a divorce
he exclaimed: “One at last!"— White-
hall Times.

“PAY as r a philosopher.
‘Butwha’::ng'h go use of going
at all, then!” remarks & Canadian tour-
ist.— St. Paul Herald.

the

Tae prodigal son Tﬂ of in
Bible, who tilled his Iawﬂi carn
husks, was, no doubt, troubled with
husky voice the remainder of his life
—Carl Preisel’s Weekly,

It is claimed that an able-bodi
whale can spout all day without getting
tired. An able-bodied lawyer ean do
the same thing, but it makes the jury
very tired.—Chicago Ledger.

JospiNs remarks of his bor's
Moo nightly from the M

ears night
hobelialgu lyhimto be cultivating the
cat-arbor grape.— Yonkers Gazelle.

“Yovxe PrLLER” wants to know if
we can recommend sp opening for a
dentist. Why not try the mouth of the
l(iuiuijﬂ}i? It is ssad to be full of old
snags. —Marathon Independent.

AMERICANS pretend to sneer at titles,
and yet tuftiunhng is 8o

leasant to this nation of

at a deputy constable's deputy can
hardly aw?o the profix Hon.—Indi-
anapolis Herald,

“You have no heart,” sighed a love-
sick swain to a pretty coguette who had
dozens of admirers. “Oh, yes, I have,”
she replied. “I have heart enough to
accommodate every good-looking man
I meet,” —Merchant Traveler,

“Wuy did the Apostle Paul go to
Athens ?* asked a Sunday-school teach-
er. “Please, sir, was it to throw the
detectives off the track?” answered a
Canadian tourist's little boy whose papa
left him behind. —Brookiyn Times.

A wmusicaL eritie says of a vocalist
that “when she sings her heart comea
into her eves.” She must have either a
very small heart or very large eyes. If
she is one of these singers who charge
$2,000 and bhalf of the receipts of the
house, her heart is small enough to go
anywhere.—Norristown Herald.

TaE belts now worn by ladies in a
ball-room have knobs affixed for their

E

| partoers to take hold of, instead of the
| old-fashioned arm-around-waist method

of waltzing. Any man who has ever
come home late and took hold of the
door-knob and danced around the key-
hole until his wife opened the door, ean
comprehend the breezy richness and
soul-satisfying pleasure of a belt-knob
waltz, —Newman Independent.

Bos BURDETTE, usually so well-in-
formed on all topics, speaks of “the
dear old grandma, 98 years old, who
reads without glasses, and eats pie
with & knife, never had a day's sick-
ness, or wore s buetle in her life.” Ah,
Robert, you didn’t know grandma when
she was a giddy young thing alon
back in 1807, A. D. Yon can bet
the “boodle” you have got salted down
that she used to wear s bustle at some
period of her life, beside which the
ones of the present day are small pota-
toes and few in a hill, —Peck’'s Sun.

“ITs a great pity that Mrs. Trego
dropped off so suddenly, isn't it?” “Yes,
it just is that very thing, mum.” + “She’ll
be missed for a long time to come.”
“Ingood '.h.h w:'ll!, mum. She' was
such a prime hand on gooseberry jam,
and she had promised to show me how
she mads it, too, mum. I'll declare
when I heard she was dead I jest felt
s0 bad I didu't care whether I got any
tomatoes ecanned or not."—Chicago
Ledger.

Curious Features of Glaciers.

The periodieal growth and decline of
the frozen rivers of the Alps are the
most remarkable and least understood
of glacial phenomena. For nearly
thirty years most of the Alpine glaciers
have been diminishing. Many of them
have been rednced in le by hun-
dreds and even thousands of feet, and
have decreased in volume by millions
of cub]:'o foet. lBoihoon 1871 and 1875
every known glacier was decreasing in
sisa.y'l‘hen began the period of anlarge-
ment. The Bossons glacier of Mont
Blane commenced to creep down the
valley again. Within the next four
oars three more glaciers began to
grow. In the past two years fifty gla-
ciers have bﬁ“ their season of ad-
vancement. orriod of diminution

has entirely in the western

decreasing. :
phenomens are not merely of
seiontific interest. To the

ue to wth,
The great ice streams h‘ltr:i.rlmm

B
g
]
i
i
gg

as3 been desolated & glacier that
oo‘:rl dnmodmriur,nﬂllml
flooded country. Villages have
boenomhluodafod manses of
ice that have tum from the ad-
vancing While the period of
glacial recession is one of
security, the mdnm
almost snxiety and
to the in ts.

The Swiss Alpine Club has been en-
gaged mmnh.ﬁhbdh-
cover the lawn govern these phe-
nomena. Its h-u-i‘ Prof. Forel,
in a recent report, says some indi-

of the nature of these laws have
Mowmsymu sut-
d;hhnhm socured. The
accuam @ great number of
servationa, dl.'ad.!'wnlhﬁl- the
uuulﬂh. in these -
Anon. s




